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| near o cerring out of the fava, [he | strips of leather, the récéaforced l her pleture to his fainting senses; he | bed she rose bolt apright. “Nol” ghe ;5“; fé‘ -.:,_J'_'- ¥ [ _‘

' wagon's done for.” tenings on the whiffietree, rolled al #p | knew be should bold to life as long |declared solemaly. “You shan't take . AR A L g il k

De Spain threw the fur coat at bhim. | agaiu, strapped it, and stood bgighe |as he could think of her. Love |hls arm off 1" i WY m t

Nan wput it oo, he sald. “We'll look at |head till De Spain swung up the | stronger than denth, welled In hig| The surgeon met her rebellion taet- - e |

the wheel." saddle. He bent down once to Whis- | heart. The bitter cold and the merel- | fully. But he told Nan, st last, that | j m o 5 m!

: They tried together to wrench it|per a last word of cheer to his Wite, | less wind were kinder as he called her | De Spain must lose either his arm of 1

MLIS].C Into shape, but worked without avail. | and, without looking buck, heuds » | image from eut of the storm. She|his life. “No,” she repeated without N |

In the end they lashed it, put Nan on | Lady into the storm, - | |seemed to speak—to lft him on her | hesitation and without blanching, “you & ﬁr

. the Lady, and waiked behind while the ey l arms. - Abead, distant mountalna rose, | shan’t take off his arm, He shan't lose | : ”,

Mountam team pushed into the pitiless wind. CHAPTER XXX. = | |whitepeaked. The sun shone. He |his life." |

Morgan wanted to cut the wagon away Ei
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CHAPTER XXIX.—Continued.
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“Listen, Henry.” pleaded Nun, seek-
ing shelter from the furious biast
within his erm, “just for a moment,
listen "
“Not
Spain.
“He was coming, Henry, all the way
—and he is sick—just to say it to you,
Let him say it here, now.”
“Go on!" De Spain roughly.
“Say it
“I'm not afruid of you, De Spain!”
shoutted the old man, his neck bured to
the flving ice. “Don’t think it! YouTre
& beiter man thun I am, better than I

now, 1 tell you!" cricd De

eried

and tuke to the horses, but De Spain
gnld, not till they found a trall or the
stage rond,

So much snow had fallen that in
spite of the blizzard, driving with an
unrelenting fury, the drifts were decp-
ening, packing, and muking all effort
increasiogly difficult. It was well-tigh
finpossible to head the horses into the

Gambling With Death.

Beyond giving hig horse o safe §
way from the shelter, De Spain |
little effort to guide her. He had
sen the Ludy, not becnuse she wis

he believed she possessed of the
horses the clearest instinet to brld
lier through the fight for the lives thi
were ot stuke. He did not deceive

storm, and De Spuin looked with ever
more anxious eyes at Non.  After half
an hour's superhuman struggle to re-
gain a trail that should restore their
bearings, they halted, and De Spuin,
riding up to the wagon, spoke to Mor-
gnn, who wus driving: “How loug Is
this going to lust?"

“All day and all night,”" Nan leaned
closely over to hear the curt question
und answer. Neither man speke again
for & moment.

“We'll have to lave help,” said De
Spaln after a pause,

“Help?' echoed Morgan scornfully,
“Where's help coming from?"

De Spuin’s answer was not hurrled,
“One of us must go after it." Nun
looked at him intently.

self with the idea he could do anyth
to help the beast find 8 way to sncee
it instinet rested wholly {n thes
dy's hend, not in his, He only 1
| that if she could not get baek to
he could not, His own puart i
effort was quite outside any nid toth
TLady—it was ng more than to re
alive whatever aid she eould ﬁnd.ﬁ
he might direct It to where Nan #ad
her companion would endure & few
| hours longer the fury of the storms
His own struggle for life, hm
ized, was with the wind—the roatin
wind that hurled its broadsides of fro-
zZen Snow in monstrous waves across
the maddened sky, challenging every
living thing, It drove lcy knlves Into
his face and ears, paralyzed im ils

ST oms

rode with her through green fields, and
n great peace rested on his’ wedary
SENSes. :

L] L] L] L] . - .

Lady Jane, pushing on and on, en-
lightened by that instinet before which
the reason of man is wenk and pitiful,
seping, as it were, through the im-
penetrable curtain of the storm where
refuge lay, herself a slow-moving crust
of frozen snow, dragged to her jour-
ney's end—to the tight-shut doors of
the Calabosas barn—her unconsclous
phurden, and stood before them patient-
ly wailing until someone shounld open
for her. It was one of the heartbreaks
of tragic day that no one ever knew
just when the Lady reached the door
or how long she and her unconsclous
master waited in the storm for admis-
sion. A startled exclamation from
John Lefever, who had periodically
and anxiously left the red-hot stove
in the office to walk moodily to the
window, brought the men tumbling
over one another as he ran from his
companlons to throw open the outer
door and pull the drooping horse into
the barn.

The blood surged into her cheeks—
better blood and redder thun the doe-
tors had been able to bring there—such
blood as De Spain alone could call into
them. Nan, with her nurse's help,
dressed, joined De Spain, and talked
long and earnestly, The doctors, too,
laid the situation before him. When
they reked him for his decision, he
nodded toward Nan., “She will tell
you, gentlemen, what we'll do.”

And Nan did tell them what the two
who had most at stake In the decislon
would do. Any man could have done
as much as that, But Nah did more.
She set herself out to save the arm
and patient both, and, lest the doctors
should change their tactics and move
together on the arm surreptitlously,
Nan stayed night and day with De
Spain, until he was able to make such
active use of elther arm as to convince
her that he and wot the surgeons would
soon need the most watching.

Afterward when Nan, in some doubt,
asked the chaplain whether she wns
married or single, he obligingly offered
to ratify and confirm the desert cere-

ment in the newspaper and the slcmn
of a woman whoE:d been sav: ﬁE
an operation and this picture was

pressed on my mind. doctor had
given me only two more days to make
up my mind so I sent my husband to the
dmlﬁ:tnre at once for a bottle of Lydia
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com and
believe me, 1 s0on noticed a change

when I had finished the third bottle I
was cured and never felt better, Igrant

ever was—don't think I don't know | pyke set his hard jaw against the ) : _ | mony. you the privilege to publish my letter

thut. But I'm wot ufruid of e'er & |puriling stream of ica that showered |SWIft grasp his muscles and singbe, | It was the Indiun, Scotf, “h‘l’;, r““fn This affair was the occasion for an | 8ndam only too glad to let other women |
s G ay e e ) Rk ’ ; jood through | I0g first of all the men everything I | . .. 4o und-up &t Sleeps Cat, | know of my cure.”’ —Mrs, THOS, MoGON-

maen I faced. De Spain: they'll tell | o the forlorn party. “I'll go for it | fought the stout flow of bloo B dterd siory ang forward with | EXtrao DAry ro p Py

you that when I'm dend. Al the | he spnapped. ' his veins, and searched his very heart | ¢ dread story, sprang Two long-hostile elements—the stage | JGAL, 3432 Hartville Street, Phila., Pa.

a stifled exclamation, as the horse

trouble that ever come ‘tween you and “No," returned De Spain. ‘“Better | to stil it. Rt | 1 P Jog, | nd rallroad men and the Calabases- | g THEY SPREAD
ine come by an sccldent—come before | ¢or me to go.” Encouraging the Lady with “qd’:]\r]iliﬁ::.gl nmkni!fl:-o{r::::n‘;lizo:lﬁ:'i‘lt uft' Morgan gap contingent of mountain Ki" A" F"OB ERARE

¥ou was born, und come through Dave |
Sus=oon, and he's held i over me ever |
since you come up inte this country.
I was a younz rellow. Sussoon worked
for my father. The eattle and sheep
war wausg on, north of Medicine Bend,
The Peace river sheepmen raided our
vour father wus with them, He
never did vs oo horm, but my trother,
Juy Morgan, was shot in that ruid by
& mun name of Jenpings, 1 sturted
out to get the mun that shot him, Sas-
soon trafled him o the Bar M, the old |
e Spain rooch, working for your f:x-!
-]_‘_..

o ] i
plice

The words fell fast and in u furs.
They came as i they had beesn choked
baek till they strangled.
touk me over there. Townrd night we
In sight of the ranchhouse, We
1w a man down at the corral, “That's
Jennings,! Sussoon sayvs, I never laid
exves on him before—1 never lald eyes
on your futher before. Joth of us
fired. Next dny we heard your father
waus killed, and Jennings had left the
conutey. Sossoon or I, one of us, killed
your f{ather, De Spain. If It was I,

"Siussoon

got

1 «id it wever knowing who he was, |

never meaning to touch him. 1 was |

ufter the man that kitled my hrnthl'r.i

"Go together," said Nan,

Pe Spuin shook his head. Duke
Morgan, too, sald that only one shonld
go;: the other must siny. De Spain,
while the storm rattled and shook at
the two men, told why he should go
himseif. “It's not elaiming you are not
entitled to say who should go, Duke,”
he said evenly. *“Nor thiat our men,
anywhere you reacly wouldn't give you
the same attentlon they would me.
And It Isn't saving that you're not the
better man for the joh—you've trav-
eled the sinks lopger than I have, But

| between you and me, Duke, it's twenty-
| eight years against ffry,

I ought to
hold out a while the longer, that's all.
Let's work farther to the east.”
Quirtering against the mad hurrl-
cane, they drove and rode on until the
team ecould hardly be urged to further
e¢ffort ngninst the infurinted eloments
—De Spain riding at intervals as far
to the rizght and the left as he dared
in valn quest of a landmark. When
he halted beslde the wagon for the
lagt time he was a mass of snow nned
Iee; horse and rider were frozen fo
eiach other. He got down to the
ground with a vislble effort, and in the
sipging wind told Duke his plan and

SQuswoon didn't eare which It was, never ] purpose,

did. then nor never. But he held it
over me to maoke trouble sometime
*twist you und me. - [ was o young fel-
tow, I thought I wus revenging my
brother, And If your father wus
kilied by a patched bullet, his blood Is
not on me, De Spain, and never was,
Sassoon niways shot a patehed buller
1 never shot one in my life, And I'd

He had chosen on the open desert a
hollow falling somewhat abruptly
from the north, and beneath Itg shoul-
der, while Morgan loosened the horses,
ha scooped and kicked away a mass of
snow. The wagon had been drawn
Just above the polnt of refuge, and the
two men, with the aid of the wind,
dumped it over sidewlse, making of

words, and curessing her in her
ing efforts as she tnrned head and |
from the blinding ~leets of snow &
ice, De Spain let her (rift. hoping 8
might bring them through, what Be
confessed In his heart to be, the
rowest of chanees, 4
He bent low in his saddle under the
unending blasts. He buffeted his leg:
and arms to fight off the fatal cold. He
slipped more than once from his
and with a hand on the pommel
tramped beside the horse to revive
failing circulation, there would eo
a time, he realized, when he coulds
longer climb up agaln, but he stay
[ that issue off to the lost [Iosﬂiblevﬁl'.
ment of endurance, because the L
made better time when he was on'h
buek. When the stroggle to remougt
had been repeated until noture con
no longer by any staggering effortns
made to respond to his will, untit®
legn were no longer a part of his'h
nizubed belug—until below his hips:
liwd no body apsawerable to his
wands; but only two insensible mas! .
of leand thut anchored him to
ground—he still foreed the frozen
to earry him, in n feeble, mons
gait bgslde the Lady, while he i
with his hands on the saddle for @
patient ald. y 4
One by one every thought, 44 [ co
gealed in their brain cells, deserted I
mind—suve the thought that e mu
not freeze to death. More than onge
| he had hoped the insensate fury of ti
| Dlizzard might abate, The Ladyhay
[long since ceased to try to Tace It
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never told you this of my own self, | the body a windbreak over the hollow, | like a stripped vessel before a hurn-
Nan sald it was the whole truth from |8 sort of roof, around which the snow, | cane, she wus drifting under It. I

me to you, or her life. She's as much
mine as she is yours., I nursed her
1 tonk care of het when there weren't
no othee Hiving =oml to do it. She got
e and lerseif out Into this, this,
morning. I'd uever heen caught lke
this if I'd had my way. I told her

|driven by the gale, would heap iiself
i In hard waves, Within this shelter the
| men stowed Nap. The horses were
| driven down behind It, and from one
| of them Dwe Spain took the collar, the
| tugs and the whiffletrees, He stuck n
| hitehing steap in his pocket, and while

Spain realized that his helpless leg
would not carry him further, His
hands, freezing to the pommel, o
longor supported him, They finally
slipped from it and he fell prostrate in
the snow beside his horse,

When he
would ery out to her his frozen lips |upper lava beds, it was Scott's horse

|llw Incumbered arm and white hand
free from the whifetree, and, carry-
ing the stiffened body Into the office,
hegan with insane haste to cul away
i the elothing.

Lefever, perceiving it was De Spain
thus drawn to their feet, shouted,
|'while he tore from the blude of Scott's
{knife the frozen garments, the orders
for the snow, the heated water, the
warm blankets, the aleohol and bran-
dy, and, stripped to his walst, chafed
the marble feet. The Indinn, better
than a staff of doctors, used the cun-
ning of a sorcerer (o revive the spark
of inanimate life not yet extinguished
by the storm. A fearful interval of
suspense followeil the silence Into
which the worl ssttled, a silence bro-
ken only by the footsteps of men run-
ning to and fyom the couch over which
Seott, Lefever and MeAlpin, half-
noked, worked in mad concert,

De Spain openced his eves to wander
from one to the other of the fuces, He
half rose up, strugeling in a frenzy
with the hands that restrained him,
While his companicas pleaded to quiet
Iim, he fought them until, restored
to Ity sent of reason, his mind reassert-
ed ltself, and, Iylng exhausted, he told
them in his exquisite torture of whom
“yordiad left, and what must be done
to find and bring them in.

r | While the relief wagons, equipped

'with straining teams and flanked by
veleran horsemen, were dashing out
of the barn, he Iapsed into uncon-
‘scionsness, But he had been able to
holg Scott's hand long enough to tell
him he must find Nan and bring her
in, or never come back.

It was Scott who found her. In thelr
gropings through the blizzard the three
bad wandered nearer Colabasas than
any one of them dreamed. And on the
open desert, far south and east of the

men, for once at least, fraternized.
Warrants were plgeonholed, suspicinn
suspended, sidearms neglected in thelr
seabbards. The fighting men of both
c¢amps, in the presence of a ceremoany
that united De Spain and Nan Morgan,
could not but feel a generous elatior,
Eunch party considered that it was con-
tributing to the festivity in the bride
and groom and the very best each
could boast, and no false note dls
turbed the harmony of the noinblé
day.

Gale Morgan, having given up the
fight, had left the country. Satterlee
Morgan danced till all the platforme in
town gave way. John Lefever attend-
ed the groom, and Duke Morgan stern-
Iy but without compunction, gave the
bride, Trom Medicine Bend, Farrell
Kennedy brought a notable company
of De Spuin's cgrly associntes for the
event. It included Whispering Smith,
whose visit to Sleepy Cat on this oe
cusion wng the first in years; George
MeCloud, who had come all the way
from Omaha to joln his early comrades
in arms; Wickwire, who had lost none
of his taciturn bluntness—und so many
troin dispatchers that the service on
the divislon was crippled for the entire
day.

all the country, rode behind the guyly
decorated bridal conch in procession
from the church to Jeffries’ house,
where the feasts had been prepared.
During the reception a modest man,
dragged from nn obscure corner among
the guests, was made to tnke his pluce
next Lefever an the receiving line, It
was Bob Seott, and he looked most un-
comfortable until he found a chance
to sllp unobserved back to the side
of the room where the distinguished
Medicine Bend contingent, together
with McAlpin, Pardaloe, Elpaso and
Bull Poge, slightly upsteady but ex-

A.ﬂ?}._%ﬁﬂm
retainers gathered together from over
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LENGTH OF WIRELESS WAVE

Naturally, It Is Four Times That of
the Aerial, But This Does Not
Always Hold Good.

engths, 6 B
000-meter wave-lengths are constanti
used, In reply to a correspondent who-
nsks how the length of the waves is
measired the Sclentific American gives
the following simple explunation :

“The length of an electric wave: is
determined by o wave-meter, The nat-
urnl wave-length of an aerial Is foor
times its linear length, just ns the
wave-length of a note of a closed or-
gan pipe is four times the length of tha
pipe, sud the wave-length of the note
of o tuning fork is four times the
length of the boax which Is resonant
with the note. However, other con-

“Tore we'l heen out an hour we'd never | Morgun steadled the Lady's hend, De | could mumble no words, It was the|that put a foot through the bottom of | tremely gerious for thesgrave occaslon, -‘"tll'l'illli““v‘- make it difficult to measure
spe the end of 1t. She said she'd rather | Spain buckled the collar on  her, | fight no longer of a4 min aguinst n- | the overturned wagon box. The sus- |appeared vastly uncomfortable to the “:l\"“l"lli-'_f_ﬁ by :l_r‘lllv. nmil the
die in it than you'd think she quit you. | doubled e tugs sround the whifile- | ture, but only of an indomitable soul|pected mound of snow, with the burled gether, ‘_"“"“"“"“‘" glves 1 mnore corroct e
1 told her I'd go on with her and do ' tiee, and fustened the roll at her side | against o cruel, hateful death. Hp] berses scrambling to their feet, rose . . . . . . . sult than can be found by mensuring

a8 she sald—thnt’'s why we're here,
awd] that's the whole trath, so ielp me
Gond !

“T ain’t afraid of you, Tie Spalp. TN
give you whiatever von think’s win

in front of the saddle.

Nan eame oul and stood Leside him
' 18 he warked, When he had finisheil
her hand on his sleeye, He

<l ;'.'”

struggled to his feet only to fall :lgnﬁ]
more heavlly, He pulled himself up:
this time by the stircup strap, got his

|upright ot the crosh. Duke crouched,
| half-conseious, under the rude shelter.
Lying where he had placed her, snugly

hands gnd arins up to the pommel, andi| between the horses, Scott found Nan.

held ber close, Duke listening, to tell | elung to it for a fow puces more, But%ijl’[a spoke to her when she opened her

The raliroad has not yet been built
across the sinks to Thief River. But
nnly thase who lived in Sleepy Cat in
Its really wild stage days are entitled
| to ecall themselves early settlers, or to

the length of the wire"

“OF eourge you expect to reduce the
cost of living with that little two by

& o " ]
to von with a rifle or a1 zun : | lier what he meant to try 1o do, Each | he fell at Tust, and could no longer risel m‘“ eyes, picked her up in his | tell stories more or less authentie f-‘:":;ll{'u-lmr;((j*:':ll‘llur i
snywhere—you're 8 hetter man knew it well might be the lust moment | from the ground. The storm swept uns Jarms, ealled to his compunions for the | ahout what then happened. The great | g, ‘mam-ri_-xll W eniiad ANeE gt
am or cver was, I know that—and that | togethor, “Ope thing and awother | ceasingly on, | covered wagon, and began to restore | er number of the Old Guard of that urh;u\ n :lhni-—t. "‘:B ¢ IP -ﬂ'l"i 'f] )
ovght to satisf you. O Pl stund  hiave kept us from marvriage vows, | The Lady, checked by the liness her, without a moment® of delay, 10 [ day, a8 cankering pence gradualiy res : e PYSNE SRRV

wy trind, if you say so,
trih.”

The ice-lnden
stoumd stll), awer

nnd twll the
wind, us De Epain
wIaun
with a sinlster ronr, Insensible alilie to

emotlons and e deadly peril,
Wilthin the shelter of his arm he felt
the yielding form of the Indomitable
girl
wrang from the outlow his reluctant
storv—the story of the murder that
hnd stained with its red stronds the
relations of each of their lives to hoth
the olhers. He felt against his heart
the fnint tremwbling of her frail hody.

pust the little

who, by the power of love, had |

Nanp," spid De Spain. beckoning ut | weapped on his arm, stopped, De

length 1o Margan to step closer (hat
he might elearly hear, *Notling must
weep us lapger, WIIL you muarry me?”

She looked up into hig eyes. “I've
| promised you 1 would, I will promise
every time you ask me. T never could
| have hut one gpswer to that, Henry—
it must alwaysbe yes!"

“Then take me, Henry." he said
slawly, “here und now for your wedded
hosbund., Will you do this, Nan?"

Still looking into his eyes, she nn-
swered without surprise or feur: “Hen-

Spain luy o moment, then backed her
up a step, pulled her head down by
the bridle, clasped bis wooden arms

life. He even promised if she would
drink the hateful draft he put to her
lips and let bim cut away her shoes
tand leggings and the big coat frozen

around her neck, spoke to her, and, fon her, that in léss than an hour she

Hfting her hend, the mare dragged him
to his feet, Clumsily and heiplossly
he loosened the tugs and the whiffle-
tree; beat his hoands together with di-
otie effort, hooked the middle poing
of the whiffletree into the elbow of his
left arm, brought the forearm and
{hand against his shoulder, and with
t the hitehing strap lashed his forearm

‘should e enry de Spain alive end
well

-

CHAFTE®R
f. At Sleepy Cat.

| Nothing in pature, not even tlve
Istorm itself, 18 so cruel as the beauty
‘of the after ealm, In the radiance of

XXX

usserted ltself along the sinks, turned
from the stage coach to the rallroad
conch; some of them may yet be met
on the tralns In the mountain country,
Wherever you happen to find such a
one, he will tell you of the dnys when
Superintendent de Spain of the West-
ern division wore a gun In the moun-
tnins and wsed It, when necessory, on
li's wife's relations,

Whether it was this stern sense o
discipline or not that endeared him tc
the “men, these old-timers are, to g
man, very loyal to the young couple

= " hos he bian Hield o his ry, I do take you." and upper arm tightly together around ,m l’lﬂlﬂ!ﬂl’le next day De Spain, dell- who united in their marriage the twe
;-“:_ oo “r-l-l' . ‘; I_"I""_“‘"i it the | “And I Henry, take you, Nun, here | the whiflletree, rious and ﬂmllﬂflﬂ&’-‘ was taken to the | hostile mountaln elements. One In
{ “.'l;;;ll'.l'il‘lll' ;:. J: -”*.-1': [,-m-hr.‘“‘-l.]‘1,.‘:”: nnd now for my wedded wife, for het- He drew the tugs stifly over the [hospital at Sleepy Cat. In an adjoin- | egpecinl, o white-haired old moan., de

sguinst his strong, cruel tingers,

ler for worse, for richer for

from this day

poorer,

forward, until death us

Lady's back, unloosed the elnches of

‘fng room lay Nan, moaning reproaches

the saddle, pushed it off the horse nnd" at ﬂluﬂﬂ who were torfuring her relue-

scribed by the fanciful ns a retired
outlaw, living yet on Nan's ranch In

several cang of angleworms dug up in
the course of my agricultural labors.
If there is such o thing as lueck In fish-
Ing nnd gratitude In the human heart.

A sudden aversion to more bloods | g5 5o e » sinking into the snow behind her, [fantly back to life. Day and night the | the gap, always spends his time in
slied, a Sickening:of YCDEeauco, SWp They sealed their pact with a silent | struck with his free arm at her feet: ‘doqtors worked over the three. The|town at the De Spain home, where
wer him as hor hewrt aautely beat 108 g0l Do Spain turned (o Duke, [ Relieved of the saddle, the Lady once |town, the division, the stugemen and | he takes great interest in an active l '
mercy aguinst | enrt.  Bhe Wid faeon area the witness of this marringe, [ more started, drigeing slowly behind [the mountain men watched the out-|)jtile boy, Morgan de Spma, who WHA
Hone more hin any nan could’ do. Duke. You will see, If an aceldent |her through the snew a still breathing | €ome of the struggle. From as far as walts for his Uncle Duke's mmlﬁg and y
Now she wulted on him. Both DSy enie that unything, everything I|buman being. Less than an hour be-|Medicine Bend railroad surgeons came | digs into his pockets for rotiles 'l‘"["
s weapped round her, Inthe breath have—some personal property—my £n Jf"r[\ it had been o man, It was hardly | to aid In the fight. No SLEEP

tured along the trall from recent huge

S e ”';‘i Lt it i £ ther's old ranch north of Medicine [more now, as the Lady plodded on;| ¢De Spain cost the most acute anxi- | rattlesnakes. When his uncle happens
BRI ansmen Cro A, S 0t 4 Bend—some little money in bank ot |than an insensate log. But not even . The crux of the battle, after the | to kill a big one—one with twelve or lAsr NIGHT?
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